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with  Chesterfield 
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\     W  J^  ...  first  for  a  Mil 

^        ^^^^        Rfitfpr  T/7«f^  .  .  .  first  for 
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Milder  and  decidedly 
Better  Taste  . . .  first  for  Cooler  Smoking 

...and  right  you  are  because  evei)-thiiig  in 
Chesterfield  . . .  every  bit  of  material  used,  is  put  there  to 
give  you  just  ^v:hat  you  ^\ant  in  a  cigarette  .  .  .  from  the 
Right  Combination  of  the  ^vork^s  best  cigarette  tobaccos 
to  top-notch  manufactm-ing  methods. 


MAKE  Chesterfield  your  Smoking  Pleasure  of  the  year 


;  MvERS  Tobacco  Co 


0]\  THE  Short  Enh 
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This  corset  shortage  is  an  aufiil  let  down. 


To  national  defense,  we  women 
offer  our  heads,  hands,  hearts, 
wastepaper,  and  galoshes.  While 
men  train,  we  will  knit;  as  men 
march,  we  will  roll,  wrap,  and 
splint;  as  men  mould  cloth,  rubher, 
shoe  leather,  and  metals  into  vital 
defense  materials,  we  will  sacrifice 
glamour  to  the  army  and  probe 
about  in  the  field  of  the  ersatz. 


Shortages 


No  more  hairpins,  the  man  says.  No 
more  bobby  pins  or  curlers.  So,  ever 
resourceful,  the  coed  takes  shears  in 
band  and  shears.  The  "baby  bob"  for- 
tunately is  stylish,  easy,  better  when  a 
bit  windblown,  and  less  dependent  on 
metal  products,  (see  above)  But  don't 
relax  girls,  this  is  Only  The  Beginning. 

The  future  premium  on  nailpolish 
ivill  find  colorless  claws  futilely  reach- 
ing after  what  few  lucky  deferred  males 
are  left.  Something  may  be  worked  out 
via  colored  ink  or  crayons,  but  if  not, 
you  might  as  well  settle  down  to  being 
the  natural  type. 

Two  years  ago  we  voluntarily  took 
the  toes  off  our  shoes  for  the  sake  of 
Fashion;  and  now  the  O.P.M.  is  taking 
;he  shoes  off  our  toes  for  the  sake  of 
national  defense.  Coeds  will  find  them- 
selves out  in  the  cold  with  the  priority 
Dn  rubber  making  boots  and  galoshes  as 
scarce  as  hen's  teeth.  (A  quotation 
which  we  have  never  checked  on  but 
oelieve  indicates  a  pretty  frightening 
shortage.)     So  step  lightly  girls. 

And  now,  after  the  American  press 
las  spent  ten  years  building  up  what 
imounts  to  an  obsession  in  its  readinz 
jublic,  we  find  that  Gaposis  is  here  to 
stay.  It  looks  as  though  it's  Goodby 
dipper.  Hello  Snapper  and  more's  the 
jity.    And  lisle  stockings  at  that. 

But  things  could  be  a  lot  grimmer, 
rhere's  plenty  of  cotton  left  and  when 
ron  have  plenty  of  cotton  you  have  a 
freat  deal.  So  smile  girls,  smile;  and 
)e  glad  you  don't  have  to  wear  khaki 
ihirts.   They  itch. 


Q)i 


'ESP IT E  ALL  THE  WORRYING  that  we've  been  doing, 
we've  been  looking  around  some  and  find  that  when  you 
get  right  down  to  it,  our  favorite  stores  look  much  as  usucil. 
Which,  much  as  usual,  is  good. 

With  ivinter  a'  cumen  in,  ice  freezing  (as  is  its  wont),  and 
people  practicing  slaloming  in  the  quads,  the  accent  is  on 
the  outdoor  type  of  thing.  Byrd  Cloth  seems  to  be  the  best, 
in  dark  blue  or  perhaps  gray,  and  FIELDS'  can  fit  you  out 
so  as  to  look  like  a  Vanderbilt  at  Sun  Valley,  or  just  your- 
self in  a  good-looking  ski  suit  if  you  ivould  prefer. 

Skating  skirts  are  good  too  if  you  are  petite.  Carson's 
has  nice  ones  that  flare  as  you  skate  swiftly  about,  and 
make  a  hit  in  the  warming  house  as  well,  which  is  more 
important.  At  BLUM'S  you  can  pick  up  the  little  things 
that  make  your  costume  complete,  ski  hats  with  flaps  for 
the  ears,  mitten.s.  scarves,  etcetera  ad  delightful  infinitum. 

Sweaters  and  skirts  are  still  left  for  those  of  you  ivho  are 
too  sensible  to  go  out  and  gel  frozen. 


10  pairs  of  hose — mine,  all  mine! 
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We  tried  to  forget  about  it.  Honestly  tried, 
with  all  soils  of  bright  ideas  on  surrealistic 
issues,  burlesque  issues,  escape  issues.  You 
find  the  result  between  the  covers — no  one 
could  think  about  anything  else,  so  we  come 
out  with  a  complete  issue  on  Defense  and  War 
and  Northwestern.  .  .  . 

Stacked  full  of  facts,  we  present  (and 
proudly!)  the  first  real  news  digest  ever  to 
be  seen  in  a  Parrot — INFO.  First  summary 
of  the  College  Situation.  How-  It  Grew,  Stands, 
and  Will  Be! 

Compiled  by  happy  Jack  Fahey  and  Ben 
Baldwin  (see  page  7 1  with  headaches,  sleep- 
less nights,  and  a  fortunate  knowledge  of 
what's  going  on.    Recommended,  heartily. 

Even  with  the  war  and  the  marriage  situa- 
tion and  what-all.  La  Bonte  and  Foulks  came 
back  after  vacation  with  an  expose  of  a  little- 
known-about,  well-known  personality.  The 
victim  is  Registrar  Kay  George.  You've  met 
her.  Know  her  now,  through  the  super-sleuths 
on  skeleton s-in-the-closet.  La  Bonte  and 
Foulks. 

We  mention  in  passing  Moaning  as  a 
Lonesome  Swan.  God  only  knows  where  it 
came  from.    Page  12. 

We  spent  a  lot  of  time  and  temper  on  the 
picture  section.  By  carting  beauty  queens  up 
to  Fort  Sheridan  and  bandaging  up  the  office 
cat  with  the  aid  of  the  Red  Cross,  we  man- 
aged somehow  to  pictorialize  Northwestern  at 
War.  With  this  going  to  press,  the  pictures 
still  aren't  in.  We've  got  loose  nooses  lying 
all  over  the  office  for  photographers  Crown 
and  Ammann.  If  the  section  gets  done,  it's  in 
the  middle  of  the  book. 


F  E  A TU  RES 


After  running  around  in  our  ulster,  tapping 
men  on  the  back  and  pleading,  will  you  pose 
for  this  monlKs  cover?,  and,  being  flatly 
turned  down  innumerable  times,  we  tucked 
our  tail  between  our  legs  and  called  up  Gil 
Fullington.  Draw  it,  ive  said.  He  did.  No 
explanation  of  the  drawing,  %ve  believe,  is 
necessary.    Take  heart,  kids,  take  heart.  .  .  . 
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PASTEL  FLANNEL,*  Blum  exclusive  casual  to  wear 
now  under  your  winter  coat  on  campus  or  about  town. 
Unpressed  pleats,  big  "shoulder" pockets,  buttons 
that  look  like  tortoise  shell.  Purple  Parrot  special 
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S  YOU  MAY  HAVE  NOTICED. 
this  year  there  are  no  little  He:  "Where 
is  my  fraternity  pin?"  She:  "I  left  it 
at  home,  etc."  jokes  scattered  around 
the  baciv  of  the  magazine.  This  means 
that  there  is  not  much  use  for  an 
Exchange  Editor,  who  goes  through 
other  college  magazines  and  cuts  out 
jokes,  and,  too,  that  few  other  col- 
lege magazines  have  much  use  for  the 
Parrot  this  year.  How- 
ever, it  is  sent  to  them, 
they  send  their  efforts 
here  and  that  gives  all  of 
us  something  to  read. 
Which  leads  to  a  little 
item  we  found  in  the  Cali- 
fornia Pelican  regarding 
cokes.  Someone  out  there 
recommended  cokes  made 
with  orange  juice,  we 
tried  the  concoction,  and 
now  pass  the  revised  rec- 
ipe on  to  you.  One  jigger 
of  orange  juice,  two  shots 
of  coke  concentrate,  ice 
and  fizz  water.  Net  re- 
sult: something  special  that  tastes  as 
if  it  were  an  alcoholic  beverage.  De- 
licious too.  For  want  of  a  better 
name,  call  it  a  Pasadena  Coke,  and 
it  costs  ten  cents  at  the  grill.  Try  it. 


WHILE  WE'RE  DISCUSSING 
COKES,  you  might  be  also  interested  in 
a  practice  of  southern  students,  or  any 
southerners,  for  that  matter.  For  a  quick 
pick-up  they  drink  something  known  as 
a  "dope  coke."  This  is  simply  coke 
syrup  poured  over  a  full  glass  of  shaved 
ice,  and  is  a  bit  icky,  though  intensely 
stimulating.  Another  dodge  is  an  am- 
monia   coke,    plain    with    three    to    six 


drops  of  spirits  of  same,  which  is  an 
adequate  substitute  for  benzedrine.  This 
stimulant  service  is  offered  by  the  Par- 
rot as  a  help  to  examination  studying. 
You're  quite  welcome,  and  stop  twitch- 


DRIVING  THE  COKE  SUBJECT 
FIRMLY  INTO  THE  GROUND,  let  us 
tell  you  about  a  little  playmate  of  ours 
who  was  summoned  to 
testify  for  the  Coca-Cola 
Company.  The  idea  was 
that  some  lipstick  manu- 
facturer was  calling  its 
product  Lemon  Coke,  or 
something  like,  and  the 
Coca-you-know-what  peo- 
ple didn't  like  it.  So  they 
had  this  student  go  down 
to  a  lawyer's  office  to  tes- 
tify that  when  she  heard 
the  word  "coke."  she 
thought  of  Coca-Cola,  not 
Pepsi-same,  or  a  coal 
product  or  anything  else, 
but  just  plain  old  Coca- 
Cola.  Everything  was  dandy  until  one 
of  the  lawyers  said  unexpectedly  to  her, 
"What  do  you  think  of  when  you  hear 
the  word  'cola'?"  Quick  as  a  flash,  much 
too  quick,  she  answered,  "An  Australian 
bear  which  hugs."  The  subject  was 
dropped.    And  is. 

IT  WON'T  HELP  YOU  A  BIT  TO 
KNOW  that  Sears  Roebuck  makes  the 
pianos  which  bear  that  ultra  snooty 
label  of  Lyon  and  Healy.  Been  doing  it 
for  years,  ever  since,  in  fact,  they 
dropped  pianos  from  their  mail  order 
catalogues.  Seems  they  had  the  factory, 
and  L  and  H  didn't.  A  friend  of  ours 
who  works  for  Sears  also  has  told  us 


that  every  business  and  profession  is 
represented  on  the  company's  payrolls 
except  that  of  the  clergy-  This  was  con- 
firmed the  other  day  when  a  professor 
startled  us  by  revealing  that  since  1911, 
Sears  has  owned,  written,  published  and 
sold,  all  incognito,  the  Encyclopedia 
Britannica.  Probably  gives  the  regular 
catalogue  writers  something  to  do  in  off 
moments  between  issues. 

W^E  ARE  STILL  WONDERING 
ABOUT  THE  MISFORTUNE  which  led 
up  to  the  plight  of  a  young  man  we 
encountered  on  a  cold  night  on  Sher- 
man. He  was  wearing  a  heavy  overcoat, 
below  which  his  thin,  hairy  legs  marched 
on  with  nothing  but  gaudy  socks  and 
even  gaudier  garters  to  protect  them 
from  the  winter  air.  We  wanted  to  ask 
him  all  about  it,  but  he  glared  at  us 
sullenly  as  he  passed,  so  we  merely 
raised  an  eyebrow  and  trudged  on,  smug 
and  virtuous,  with  our  own  pants  hitched 
up  securely. 

THEN  THERE  WAS  THE  MIDDLE- 
AGED  BUT  FUN  LOVING  WOMAN 
seen  sliding  on  the  icy  sidewalks  one 
chill  afternoon.  She  would  walk  a  little 
way,  then  stop  suddenly  and  let  her 
momentum  carry  on,  meanwhile  prob- 
ably saying  Whee.  Otherwise  dignified 
adults  have  been  observed  doing  this 
before,  and  it  probably  has  a  Meaning. 
An  irresistible  return  to  childhood,  per- 
haps. Anyway,  this  lady  slipped  too  far 
on  one  try,  and  landed  on  her  well 
tufted  rear.  Full  of  the  mood  of  infancy, 
we  expected  her  to  break  into  a  chain  of 
juvenile  wails,  but  she  was  the  brave 
little  girl  type,  and  rose  in  corsetted 
dignity  widiout  a  sob. 

(Continued  on. page  23 J 
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THE  PRESIDENCY 
Japtism  of  Fire 

December  7,  Japan  attacked  Hawaii. 

December  8,  Northwestern  classes 
convened  as  usual. 

While  N.  U.  students  jammed  Cahn 
auditorium,  toted  portable  radios  to 
classrooms  to  hear  Uncle  Sam's  war 
declaration,  University  President  Frank- 
lyn  B.  Snyder  cautioned  college  men  and 
women  to  remain  calm. 

Midnight  December  7  had  found  Paci- 
fic Coast  colleges  blacked  out.  At  Cham- 
paign, 111.,  3,000  students  petitioned  their 
president  to  close  Illinois'  doors  for  the 
duration. 

►  Washington  State  college  at  Pullman, 
Wash.,  installed  an  air-raid  siren  despite 
Pullman's  less  than  10,000  population, 
no  defense  industries,  no  military  objec- 
tive beyond  the  college  R.O.T.'C.  unit. 
In  the  absence  of  aerial  raiders.  Wash. 
Staters  sound  the  siren  whenever  they 
win  a  basketball  game. 

President  Roosevelt  echoed  college 
presidents,  plead  with  students  to  avoid 
hysteria.  In  view  of  crowded  recruiting 
offices,  he  advised  college  men  to  stay  in 
school  until  called. 

On  campus,  the  Daily  issued  an  extra; 
in  downtown  Chicago,  the  isolationist 
Tribune  clicked  its  heels  to  the  Adminis- 
tration, hoped  to  set  two  Suns  at  one 
time. 

College  Concentrated 

When  typical  college  student  Jim 
Green  returns  to  classes  after  January 
examinations,  he  is  likely  to  find  himself 
scheduled  for  20  or  more  hours  of  class 
a  week,  chained  to  a  7-day  routine. 
He'll  look  forward  to  no  vacations.  His 
younger  brothers  in  secondary  schools 
throughout  the  U.S.  will  find  themselves 
able  to  finish  college  in  six  years,  ready 
to  graduate  by  their  twentieth  birthdays, 
when  they  will  be  eligible  for  conscrip- 
tion. 

America's  669  leading  colleges  and 
universities  gave  their  brighter,  quicker 
students  a  definite  advantage  over  aver- 
age scholars  with  an  almost  universal 
announcement  that  time  required  for 
graduation  would  be  shortened,  courses 


President  Franklin 
'.  .  .  steady  .  .  .  steady 


concentrated.  Some  proposed  maintain- 
ing a  partial  balance  between  bright  and 
average  students  by  lessening  require- 
ments. 

►  Harvard  made  history  by  admitting 
students  to  graduate  courses  without 
bachelors'  degrees  and  joining  with 
Princeton  and  Yale  to  slash  4-year  un- 
dergraduate courses  to  three  years  by 
staying  in  session  every  month  of  1942. 

Vocational  Education 

"Vocational  education  will  be  para- 
mount in  1942  .  .  .".  Thus  Benjamin 
Fine,  writing  in  the  New  York  Times, 
sounded  the  keynote  for  U.S.  educators. 
Dr.  Ordway  Tead,  Chairman  of  New 
York  City's  Board  of  Higher  Education: 
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"Out  of  the  war  effort  will  come  greater 
stress  on  such  constructive  subjects  as 
physical  education  and  remedial  health." 
■^  Plead  the  American  Council  of  Educa- 
tion's President,  George  F.  Zook:  "In 
all  these  preparations  let  us  not  forget 
we  are  fighting  a  war  for  peace." 

Wildcat  at  War 

Exceptionally  able  high  school  juniors 
will  be  admitted  to  the  Northwestern 
School  of  Speech,  announced  Dean 
Ralph  Dennis.  They  will  combine  senior 
prep  and  college  freshman  studies,  at- 
tend classes  the  year  'round,  graduate 
from  high  school  and  college  in  six  years. 

President  Snyder  told  students'  par- 
ents the  quarter  system  will  begin  next 
autumn  in  all  undergraduate  courses. 
He  added  the  degree  will  be  conferred 
in  three  years,  hinted  professional 
courses  and  graduate  studies  may  be 
shortened.  To  Northwestern  students 
this  meant  one  thing:  concentration  in 
place  of  relaxation. 

Medical  students  on  the  Chicago  cam- 
pus, with  men  in  76  other  American 
schools,  were  advised  they  would  go  on 
a  12-month  school  year  beginning  in 
July.  Previously,  Northwestern  medical 
students  had  been  told  they  would  be 
taken  into  the  U.S.  army  as  first  lieute- 
nants for  five  years  following  completion 
of  a  speeded  course.  Common  reaction: 
the  army  is  a  good  teacher  of  medicine; 
lieutenant's  pay  is  inviting. 

No  Kisses 

Little  crosses,  row  on  row:  the  British 
censored  mailing  kisses  in  letters  because 
the  little  crosses  might  be  codes.  Wil- 
lard  hall  women  think  the  British  deci- 
sion silly,  say  they  already  know  the 
code  of  the  crosses. 

College  women  (minus  kisses  1)  took 
upon  themselves  the  thankless  tasks  of 
building  the  soldier's  morale,  knitting 
countless  stockings,  rolling  thousands  of 
bandages,  and  shovelling  coal  on  the 
home  fires  while  the  army  is  away. 
Meanwhile,  the  government  laid  plans 
to  enlist  women  in  defense  industries, 
manipulating  machines  so  men  operators 
can  get  into  uniform. 
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►  Freshman  women's  dorm,  Willard 
hall,  reports  war  hysteria  has  died  out. 
Women  follow  war  news  carefully,  keep 
up  with  events.  No  decrease  in  women's 
enrollment  is  expected,  despite  war  mar- 
riages, desire  to  be  with  families  or  army 
husbands,  defense  jobs. 

Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  ^lel  Weichert. 
Daily  editorial  writer,  reports  girls  anx- 
ious to  graduate,  anticipating  support- 
ing themselves  in  the  future.  The  aver- 
age sorority  girl  is  awake  to  the  realities 
of  the  war.  The  war  struck  home  when 
a  sorority  sister  lost  her  brother  at  Pearl 
Harbor,  another  quit  X.  U.  to  wed  an 
R.A.F.  pilot. 

Financial  Fuss 

Enough  money  to  buy  every  North- 
western co-ed  5,000  pairs  of  expensive 
saddle  shoes  will  be  spent  in  financing 
vocational  studies  in  ro,ooo  American 
communities  and  schools  in  1942.  Esti- 
mated U.S.  Commissioner  of  Education 
John  W.  Studebaker,  allotments  for  vo- 
cational training  will  be  raised  from 
$65,000,000  to  |i  16,000,000. 

The  University  of  Illinois  requested 
an  appropriation  to  offset  an  expected 
reduction  in  income  from  student  fees 
and  to  help  finance  the  tough  12-month 
a  year  class  schedule. 

Because  their  allotments  are  based  on 
enrollment,  state-operated  schools  may 
expect  a  decrease  in  funds  during  war 
years,  may  have  little  in  their  coffers  but 
tradition. 

Endowed  schools  may  also  expect  a 
decrease  in  donations  with  greater  de- 
mands for  investment  in  victory  bonds, 
taxes,  and  diversion  of  private  capital 
to  state  needs.  Some  smaller  schools 
will  be  forced  to  close  or  merge  with 
other  colleges. 

Concluded  the  Wisconsin  Educational 
association:  "Education  is  likely  to  find 
itself  rather  far  down  on  the  list  of 
priorities.  " 

EDUCATION 
Braintrusters'  Brain  Buster 

While  college  students  visualize  them- 
selves aspirin-sotted  and  caffeine-steeped, 
professors  will  bear  a  burden  greater 
than  their  pupils. 

The  1942  college  instructor  must  re- 
vise his  courses  to  fit  revised  schedules 
and  slant  his  lectures  to  awaken  not  only 
students  but  new  responsive  chords  in 
them.  .And  while  students  tumble  into 
bed,  the  professor  will  have  his  defense 
duties  to  perform. 


.\  New  York  professor  left  his  position 
in  a  vocational  day-school,  shifting  to 
night  classes  so  he  can  spend  his  days  as 
a  skilled  worker  in  a  naval  shipyard. 
Another — a  woman — teaches  during  the 
days,  spends  her  evenings  totalling  fig- 
ures and  addressing  envelopes  for  her 
local  Defense  council. 

The  quarter  system  will  force  college 
professors  to  cram  already  overflowing 
courses  into  a  shorter  time  and  conjure 
up  new  brush-offs  for  complaining  stu- 
dents. With  emphasis  shifting  to  voca- 
tional studies,  the  technical  instructor 
will  find  himself  over-worked,  the  non- 
technical, smashing  thumbs  and  chop- 
ping fingers  while  teaching  himself  to 
educate  an  American  war  ceneration. 


ly.  Association  of  .'\merican  colleges:  "It 
would  seem  quite  in  order  for  colleges 
to  insist  that  students  be  able  to 
read.  .  .  ." 

ENLISTMENT 
V  for  Victory 

While  the  President  and  U.S.  educa- 
tors tried  to  keep  jittery  flocks  in  hand, 
the  navy  and  the  army  offset  their  ef- 
forts with  a  call  for  more  men.  "Three 
million  men  in  uniform  by  the  end  of 
1942,"  clarioned  Brig.  Genl.  Lewis  B. 
Hershey. 

The  navy  announced  two  new  classi- 
fications, \'-7  for  midshipmen,  V-5  for 
flving  cadets,  announced  enrollees  would 


^  Most  colleges  are  offering  correspond- 
ence courses  for  credit  toward  degrees 
to  men  in  service.  In  whatever  spare 
time  he  may  have,  the  professor  will  be 
expected  to  prepare  lessons  and  correct 
them  for  khaki-clad  students  in  a  class- 
room girding  the  world. 

Teachers'  colleges  have  begun  offering 
courses  to  bring  students  and  graduates 
up  to  date,  are  pleading  with  former  in- 
structors to  return  to  the  profession  to 
offset  a  feared  shortage.  In  addition  to 
shortening  4-year  courses  to  three,  teach- 
ers' colleges  have  added  defense  and 
ordnance  instruction. 

Etaoin  Shrdlu 

Higher  educational  institutions  should 
encourage  college  men  in  learning  to 
read. 

Draft  officials  complain  they  rejected 
142,000  illiterate  men  in  1941.  because 
"illiterate  soldiers  are  not  good  men  in 
a  modern  mechanized  army."  Com- 
ments Executive  Director  Guy  E.  Snave- 


be  allowed  to  graduate  before  beginning 
training,  limited  the  courses  to  44,000 
seniors  and  juniors  in  1942.  The  army 
deflated  rumors  of  reestablishment  of 
World  war  I's  student  training  corps. 

Chicago  University's  President  Robert 
M.  Hutchins  flatly  advocated  abolishing 
enlistments  for  "efficiency".  At  Wiscon- 
son,  100  scientists  toiled  with  secret  de- 
fense problems.  Chuckled  Clarence 
Dykstra:  "They  can't  even  tell  their 
wives  what  they're  doing.'' 

Man-Power  Shift 

Leap  year  promises  slim  pickings  for 
co-eds.  Educators  estimated  man-power 
on  .'\merican  campuses  would  be  de- 
creased by  10  to  30  per  cent  at  the 
end  of  the  semester.  Pinnings  and  mar- 
riages veered  sharply  upward  with  decla- 
ration of  war,  lists  of  "eligibles" — men 
and  women — widened. 

The  University  of  Cincinnati  released 
nation-wide  figures  showing  a  9.16  per 
cent  decrease  in  fall  enrollment,  attri- 
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buted  drop  to  defense  jobs  rather  than 
enlistments.  Ohio  State  professor  esti- 
mated half  the  men  dropping  school 
were  getting  jobs  rather  than  private's 
twenty-one  a  month. 

Draft  officials  said  recruiting  in  first 
.two-week  period  after  December  7  had 
closely  paralleled  World  war  enlistments. 
Figures:  42,657  in  1942,  only  39,589  in 
1917. 

►  At  Yale,  500  men  marched  in  a  body 
to  the  recruiting  office  and  were  sent 
home  because  they  didn't  bring  birth 
certificates.  Army  officials  hoped  to  pre- 
vent more  outbreaks  of  mass  hysteria. 

At  Northwestern:  Dean  of  the  Facul- 
ties Fred  Dow  Fagg  declined  to  suppose 
what  the  drop  in  Northwestern  enroll- 
ment might  be  next  month.  Comment: 
"We'll  wait  and  see."  However,  concen- 
sus on  the  campus  had  a  decrease  around 
ten  per  cent,  despite  faculty  advice  to 
students  to  remain  calm.  Since  North- 
western's  fall  enrollment  decrease  was 
one  of  the  smallest  in  the  country,  per- 
haps ten  per  cent  estimate  will  be  too 
high. 

PRESS 
Collegiate  Voice 

While  colleges  streamlined  for  war, 
student  publications  epitomized  student 
action.  The  Lehigh  university  Bachelor 
printed  a  running  headline  "Let's  Set 
the  Rising  Sun"  on  every  one  of  its  28 
pages.  Other  college  papers  headlined 
the  war  and  defense. 

►  Purdue's  monthly  Engineer  warned 
students  to  find  their  places  in  national 
defense.  Knox  College  Siwasher  pub- 
lished war-time  poetry:  "You  and  I  and 
America,"  proving  its  editors  well-versed 
in  war. 

►  The  Wisconsin  Octopus  ignored  the 
war  but  remembered  the  boys  in  camp 
with  a  full-page  cartoon  on  Christmas 
gifts  for  soldiers,  facetiously  suggesting 
alarm  clocks,  marshmallow  toasters,  sub- 
scriptions to  outdoor  magazines,  pop-gun 
targets.  Princeton's  Sovereign  brought 
out  a  war  edition,  re-eulogized  their  im- 
mortal Hobey  Baker,  greatest  Nassau 
athlete  and  World  war  hero. 

The  Rice  Owl  reported  "War  at  Best 
is  Barbarism,"  and  disheartened  stu- 
dents by  .  telling  them  they'd  have  to 
rwork  harder  for  their  jobs. 

►  /Every  man  and  woman  on  the  Pitt 
campus  was  asked  to  volunteer  for  cam- 
pus ambulance  corps  duty,  but  the  Daily 
Texan  (Texas  U.)  sent  students  home  at 
Christmas  "to  get  over  the  jitters." 
While  North  Carolina  announced  a  cam- 
paign to  curb  propaganda,  Purdue's  stu- 


dent paper  began  a  column  "One  War 
Ago — This  Week." 

A  threatened  student  labor-union 
pushed  the  war  off  the  front  page  of  the 
Daily  Cardinal  at  Wisconsin,  and  the 
Daily  lowan  cooperated  in  the  defense 
effort  with  a  story  on  Iowa's  Militarv 
Ball. 

Wisconsin's  Cardinal  restored  the  war 
to  page  one  with  a  "no  smoking"  day. 
Students  donated  cigarette  money  to  the 
Red  Cross.  Total:  I2000. 
►  At  Northwestern:  The  Daily  shuffled 
its  staff  as  ex-Editor  Jim  Ward  joined 
defense  forces  in  Washington,  headlined 
the  war  twice  on  page  one  of  the  initial 
after-vacation  issue. 

SPORTS 
1  -2-3,  Bend. 

Soft-muscled  college  juniors  and  sen- 
iors who  had  abandoned  compulsory 
physical  education  for  mental  exercise 
may  find  themselves  plunged  back  into 
it.  The  Western  conference  contem- 
plated expanding  its  athletic  program. 
First  innovation:  150-pound  football 
teams. 

Indications  that  compulsory  athletic 
programs  will  reach  more  men  students 
in  1942  came  with  the  demand  of  U.S. 
Assistant  Director  of  Physical  Fitness 
Elwood-A.  Geiges  for  mass  physical  cul- 
ture in  American  colleges.  With  it:  hints 
college  football  will  be  deemphasized. 

The  army  is  considering  restriction  of 
public   gatherings    to    5,000    spectators. 


Minnesota's  Golden  Gophers  were  de- 
flated by  the  return  of  Hexpert  Bernie 
Bierman  to  service.  Although  there  will 
be  no  curtailment  of  football,  basketball 
and  baseball  schedules  this  year,  coaches 
meeting  in  Detroit  in  December  pledged 
themselves  to  an  expansion  of  athletic 
and  physical  education  programs,  "with 
emphasis  on  mass  participation  rather 
than  spectator  interest." 

►  In  the  Southern  conferences,  colleges 
are  discussing  possible  use  of  freshmen 
in  varsity  lineups.  Macon's  (Ga.)  Mer- 
cer university  was  the  first  U.S.  institu- 
tion to  suspend  inter-collegiate  sports 
for  the  duration,  saying  January  7  it 
would  expand  its  intra-mural  program. 
The  Big  Ten  hinted  at  i5Q-pound  foot- 
ball teams,  anticipated  smaller  varsity 
squads  in  all  sports,  admitted  the  future 
of  athletics  is  a  big  question-mark. 

Waiting  Waldorf 

At  Northwestern:  Football  Coach 
Lynn  Waldorf  anticipated  no  call  from 
the  army,  has  received  no  feelers  about 
defense  training  in  a  capacity  compar- 
able to  Gene  Tunney's.  Waldorf  is  sub- 
ject to  the  draft,  has  had  no  military 
training.  Smiles:  "I'm  just  waiting  for 
things  to  break."  Advises  athletes  to 
stay  in  school,  but  doesn't  know  which 
of  his  players  will  return  for  the  fall 
campaign. 

►  Sophomore  football  and  basketball 
star  Otto  Graham  will  stay  in  school  as 
long  as  possible.  Hopes  to  graduate, 
then  will  enlist  in  naval  officer's  training 


Here  on  site  ot  termer  fatten  (j\m,  LnucrsitN  lidttaliun  member-,  iecei\ed 
basic  military  traming  m  19l8.  Headed  tor  duty  in  Ordnance  dept.,  hospital  units, 
infantry,  were  the  four  companies  of  the  unit.  To  Austin  or  Champaign  went 
aviation  students.  As  in  World  War  II,  Navy  Pier  and  Great  Lakes  were  scenes 
of  naval  activity.  One  result:  Base  Hospital  No.  12,  on  French  battlefront,  which 
was  staffed  by  eighty  Northwestern  students. 
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corps.  With  two  fraternity  brothers  in 
the  Pacific  fleet,  Graham  feels  the  war 
is  close  to  him,  says:  "I'm  not  enthusi- 
astic about  what  may  happen  to  my 
athletic  career." 

PEOPLE 

In  Butte,  Montana,  a  21-year  old  lum- 
berjack stalked  into  town  for  the  first 
time  in  three  months,  heard  about  the 
war,  enlisted  without  spending  his  pay- 
check. 

University  of  London  Professor  R.  H. 
Tawney  sees  a  new  future  for  education. 
"War  has  brought  education  to  the  front 
...  the  tendency  will  be  away  from  in- 
dividual cleverness,  toward  community 
responsibilities."  Northwestern  students 
were  not  reluctant  to  express  themselves 
about  the  war,  their  places  in  it,  their 
convictions. 

Russell  Hitt,  religious  student  and 
professed  conscientious  objector:  "I  hate 
the  thought  of  war  .  .  .  but  believe  we 
should  bow  to  the  will  of  the  govern- 
ment. If  called,  ni  be  no  conscientious 
objector.  I  believe  the  Christian  princi- 
ple is  that  we  should  do  any  task  before 
us  no  matter  how  distasteful  it  may  be." 
Californian  AUen^  Williams:  "I'm  not 
frightened,  even  though  my  home  state 
is  the  object  of  Japanese  threats.  It'll 
take  actual  bombing  to  scare  the  folks 
in  California." 

Larry  Fein,  Shanghai:  "War  doesn't 
scare  anyone  who's  been  through  one 
every  five  years  since  he  can  remember. 
The  Americans  in  Shanghai  aren't  in 
danger  .  .  .  they've  the  run  of  the  city. 
Manila  is  the  danger-zone." 

Jerry  Wesley  who  will  join  Phi  Delt 
Ed  Petullo  in  the  British  American  am- 
bulance corps  in  Egypt  in  February. 
Wesley:  "I'm  browbeaten.  I  was  a  paci- 
fist before  the  war  broke  out  in  Decem- 
ber, but  I'm  snowed  under  now." 

Camouflaging  the  city  of  Chicago  so 
bomber  pilots  can't  see  it  is  a  job  for 
art  students,  designers  and  draftsmen, 
asserted  Lazlo  Moholy-Nagy,  director 
of  the  School  of  Design  in  Chicago. 

New  York  City  German  restauran- 
teers  renamed  sauerkraut  "victory  cab- 
bage" ...  the  U.S.  army  titled  the 
glockenspiel  a  "bell  lyrus." 

Wrestler  Man  Mountain  Dean  wrote 
a  barrage  of  letters  to  U.S.  Senators,  re- 
questing a  special  waiver  to  enlist  de- 
spite over-weight  and  over-age.  Age:  50. 
Weight:  280. 

"Ban-zai,  gentlemen,  please!" 

Enrollment  in  Yale's  Japanese  lan- 
guage course  jumped  from  two  to  eleven 


on  December  8,  Yale  professors  began 
to  stress  the  spoken  language  instead  of 
the  written. 

Written  Japanese  includes  more  than 
2,500  characters  from  Chinese  as  well  as 
100  more  purely  Nipponese.  Yale  stu- 
dents, hoping  for  defense  or  army  posts 
as  interpreters,  learn  to  speak  the  lan- 
guage, dodge  the  brush-work,  study  rec- 
ords playing  Japanese. 


Dean  Ralph  Dennis 

.  .  .  "a  dillar  a  dollar,  an  eleven  year 

scholar" 

Yale  heads  required  three  university 
courses  in  English,  allowed  balance  of 
work  in  Japanese. 

Students  hopefully  recalled  the  words 
of  Chinese  language  professor,  George 
Kennedy:  "As  a  spoken  language  .  .  . 
Japanese  is  no  more  difficult  than  any 
other  language." 

Dominion   Dole 

Eyeing  Canada  this  month  were  mil- 
lions of  American  college  men,  wonder- 
ing if  the  U.  S.  would  copy  its  northern 
neighbor,  adopt  measures  to  return  its 
youth  to  college  after  war. 

The  Dominion  announced  it  will  pay 
the  tuition  for  all  soldiers  who  trade 
bombs  for  books  when  peace  comes,  pro- 
vide a  I9  weekly  living  subsidy  to  single 
students,  $13  weekly  to  married. 

No  previous  college  enrollment  neces- 
sary, thousands  of  Canadian  boys  will 
purchase  freshman  colors  at  government 
expense. 

Canada's  program,  said  McGill's  Prin- 
cipal Frank  C.  James,  "...  shows  a 
clear  recognition  that  the  post-war  re- 


habilitation   will    require   men   of   high 
training." 

Ho-Hum 

Sunday  sleepers  will  defend  America 
from  their  beds  if  U.  S.  defense  planners 
heed  Northwestern's  top-notch  physiol- 
ogist, Dr.  A.  C.  Ivy.  Seven-day  work 
program  outlined  by  government  offi- 
cials will  reduce  the  productivity  of  the 
working  man,  asserts  Dr.  Ivy,  lead  to 
slowing  of  production  rather  than  speed- 
ing. 

British  experience  in  two  wars  shows 
top  work-week  capacity  of  men  is  56 
hours,  women  eight  hours  less. 

Added  Dr.  Ivy:  "More  than  60  work 
hours  a  week  leads  to  lost  time  during 
work,  increased  absenteeism  and  sick- 
ness." 

Echoed  Sunday  morning  nappers: 
"Ho-hum." 

Madison  Minute  Men 

First  student  ski  patrol  in  the  mid- 
west met  on  the  ice-caked  University  of 
Wisconsin's  Lake  Mendota  this  month. 
Outnumbered  were  veteran  skiers  in 
Wisconsin's  80-man  patrol,  non-existent 
was  an  official  uniform.  Outfits  ranged 
from  fancy  ski  suits  to  lumberjack  boots 
and  coats. 

Work  at  Wellesley 

When  Wellesley  women  work,  that's 
news. 

College  women's  place  in  defense  be- 
came   increasingly    apparent    with    an- 


.  .  .  no  little  crosses  row  on  row 

nouncement  by  Wellesley 's  director  of 
placement,  Ruth  Houghton,  that  jobs 
open  had  jumped  thirty-one  per  cent 
over  figures  for  1941. 

Insurance,    electrical    and    chemical 

manufacturing  fields  opened  to  women. 

Insurance  companies  asked   for  liberal 

arts  students  who  could  write  poHcies. 

(Continued  on  page  28) 
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PROFILE  WITH 
TWO  EYES 


by- 
Eleanor  LaBonte 
and 
Harry  Foulks 


katherine  George  was  at  Northwestern  University  during 
the  last  war — the  one  that  ended  back  in  1918.  She  didn't 
fill  the  position  of  registrar  at  that  time,  but  she  was  an 
active  member  of  the  Ukelele  club  which  in  itself  was  only 
a  kind  of  second  rate  consolation.  Kay  George  was  really 
interested  in  athletics.  But  then  as  now,  she  was  a  very  small 
person.  "It's  my  size,"  she  said.  '"I  was 
always  too  small." 

She  tried  out  for  every  team  sport — 
every  season.  Although  she  made  none 
of  the  teams,  she  always  got  on  the 
floor — if  only  as  score-keeper.  A  few 
years  ago,  she  added  badminton  to  her 
list,  and  it  has  slowly  crept  up  to  top 
place  among  her  favorites.  But  badmin- 
ton is  a  rather  difficult  thing  to  classify 
when  we  are  considering  Kay  George's  present-day  connection 
with  sports.  Badminton  can  be  termed  extra-extracurricular, 
because  she  has  a  much  more  vital  connection  with  sports 
than  is  apparent  at  first  glance. 

Although  Katherine  George,  sophomore  at  Northwestern, 
tried  in  vain  to  gain  a  place  on  a  team,  she  now  holds  some- 
thing of  an  upper  hand  so  far  as  the  teams  are  concerned. 
As  Katherine  George,  Registrar,  she  has  things  to  say  about 
elligibility  and  inelligibility.  When  a  star  back  who  has 
already  made  the  team — even  become  something  of  a  hero — 
is  not  going  to  play  anymore  because  of  certain  grade  techni- 
calities, she  tells  him  about  it. 

Although  Miss  George  stands  under  five  feet  in  height, 
she  holds  down  a  big  job.  Behind  the  smooth  running  educa- 
tional system  of  a  university  lies  the  perpetual  machine  of 
the  office  staff.  Foremost  among  these  jobs  is  that  of  registrar, 
unsung  but  important  in  effective  administration. 

Katherine  George  graduated  from  Northwestern  with  a 
major  in  history  and  after  a  rough  struggle  with  Latin.  In 
1926,  she  returned  to  fill  the  position  of  adjustor  of  credits 
and  smoother  of  the  complicated  problems  of  transfer  stu- 
dents. 


.  .  .  the  all-important 

campus    mediator^    who 

will  be  sending  you  some 

dubious    information 

before  long. 


She  arranges  the  examination  schedules,  and  incidently 
states  firmly  that  the  schedule  for  1941  will  not  be  changed. 
High  among  other  things  this  statement  means  that  Spring 
Vacation  is  still  going  to  be  upon  us  when  it  comes  around 
to  that  time  of  year!  Plans  have  not  been  definitely  formu- 
lated for  summer  school  as  yet.    No  one  knows. 

When  you  walk  into  her  office.  Miss 
George  may  at  first  remind  you  of  a 
little  girl  sitting  at  her  father's  desk. 
Just  for  a  moment,  the  impression  is 
there.  It  is  almost  impossible  to  miss  it. 
Then — in  an  instant — the  first  impres- 
sion is  gone,  and  another  takes  its  place. 
This  second  one  is  the  lasting  and  real 
picture  to  be  remembered. 

There  is  no  complete  turnabout.  She 
does  not  suddenly  become  a  paragon  of  business  energy. 
Katherine  George  is  just  Katherine  George — and  this,  by  the 
way,  is  no  mean  compliment.  If  you  are  a  student  wondering 
about  transcripts  or  any  of  a  number  of  other  problems  which 
may  come  under  the  head  of  Business  For  The  Registrar,  she 
interviews  you.  This  time,  however,  we  reversed  the  situation 
and  interviewed  Miss  George. 

"If  people  knew  my  only  hobby  was  collecting  charms  for 
my  bracelet,"  she  said,  "they  would  probably  think  I  was 
crazy."  But  the  hobby  fits  in  well  with  her  passion  for 
travelling.  She  can  collect  charms  in  all  of  the  places  in  the 
world  she  intends  to  visit,  and  has  collected  them  in  most  of 
the  places  she  has  been.  She  has  toured  the  countries  of 
Europe,  studied  the  customs  of  Eskimos  and  the  picturesque 
ways  of  the  natives  of  Bermuda  and  Honolulu.  In  fact,  she 
has  fairly  well  covered  the  globe  from  border  to  border  and 
coast  to  coast — or  however  globes  are  covered  when  you 
travel  here  and  there  about  them. 

"I  would  like  not  to  spend  any  money  at  all,"  she  said, 
"and  save  it  all  for  taking  trips." 

Northwestern  has  changed  quite  a  lot — at  least  the  student 
(Continued  on  page  24) 
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One  of  the  things  that  we  do  while  waiting  around  for  the  Syllabus  Staff  to  return 
our  typewriters,  is  Put  In  Middles.  Take  for  instance  some  one  of  us  makes  up  a 
first  line  and  another  one  of  us  makes  up  a  last  line  and  then  we  all  put  in  our  own 
middles.  These  two  versions  of  Moaning  as  a  Lonesome  Swan  are  probably  the  two 
worst  we've  seen.  But  in  case  you  ever  find  yourself  in  a  nervous  crowd  of  five  or  so, 
ivith  a  wait  of  some  kind  ahead  of  all  of  you,  try  it.   Sometimes  they  come  out  funny. 


MOANING  AS  A  LONESOME  SWAN 


Middle 

by 

Winifred 

Good 


The  Scene  is  Nowhere  with  Serious  Social  Implications.  .  .  . 

Enter  Grimseley  entering.  He  is  wearing  a  bow  tie  and 
sneakers:  "Where  the  hell  is  my  ascot?" 

Ferbeson  (retreating  violently):  "What?"  (Turns  again 
to  his  ledger.) 

Grimseley:  "I  said,  Where  the  hell  is  my  ascot?" 

Ferbeson  (turning  on  his  heel)  :  "Wheeee!"  (Ferbeson  is 
obviously  Devil-May-Care.  Reaches  over  and  tweaks  Grim- 
seley softly.)  "I  say,  Looie,  you've  been  at  the  bottle  again. 
The  doctor  said  no." 

Grimseley  (belching  showing  that  this  is  a  starkly  realistic 
drama  and  also  that  he  has  been  drinking)  :  "Listen,  you  sos- 
andso,  shut  the  so-and-so  up  or  I'll  so-and-so  you."  (He 
places  copy  of  For  Whom  the  Bells  Toll  on  the  table  and 
leers  out  the  window.)  "There  goes  that  Feemur  girl,  ya 
know  what  she  makes  me  think  of,  ya  know  hunh,   Ferb?" 

Ferbeson  (who  was  once  an  end-man  and  never  got  over 
it )  :  "No,  what  does  that  Feemur  girl  make  you  think  of,  Mr. 
Bones?" 

Grimesley:  "She  makes  me  think  of  a  pile  of  Nylon  shav- 
ings, cucumber  cool."  (Fingering  a  book  of  Carl  Sandburg's) 
"She's  a  Bach  tocata  for  Kettle  Drums,  hot  asphalt  stuck  on 
a  bicycle  tire." 

Ferbeson:  "A  Bach  What?"  (Grimesley  starts  to  answer 
but  carelessly  passes  out,  clutching  the  ledger  .  .  .  this  sym- 
bolizes that  modern  man  is  bound  to  convention,  even  when 
drunk. ) 

(The  door  opens  softly  and  Marigold  enters  on  her  hands. 
She  is  packing  a  gat.  She  approaches  Ferbeson  who  is  hum- 
ming softly  over  his  needle-point.) 

Marigold:  "What  are  we  anyway,  Ferbeson?"    (Her  voice 

reaches  a  hysterical  pitch.)    "What  is  there  for  us?    We're  a 

(Continued  on  page  29) 
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Jerry 
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Scene:  A  deserted  cavern,  in  a  canyon,  excavating  for  a 
mine.  Deserted,  that  is,  except  for  our  hero,  Etaoin  Shrdlu, 
his  paramour.  Marigold  Gurp,  a  crochety  old  banker  named 
Grimsley  Spriegel,  his  clerk,  Ferbison,  from  Watleigh  Buz- 
zard, London,  W.E.,  and  twenty  old  retainers  named  Jasper. 
The  time  is  any  old. 

(Enter  Grimsley,  entering.  He  is  wearing  a  bow  tie  and 
sneakers.) 

Grimsley:  "Where  the  hell  is  my  ascot?" 

Ferbison  (retreating  violently):  "What?"  (Turns  again  to 
his  ledger.) 

Etaoin:  "Don't  be  vulgar.  That  chair  just  has  faulty 
springs.  Sit  somewhere  else.  And  for  God's  sake  put  on 
something  besides  that  tie.    You  look  like  a  lewd  penguin." 

Marigold:  "I  think  he  looks  rather  cute  that  way.  After 
all,  there  are  priorities." 

Ferbison:  "What?" 

Etaoin:  "Get  an  ear  trumpet.  Priorities.  Little  priors,  who 
run  monasteries.   Anybody  here  have  a  drink?" 

Jasper  (in  chorus)  :  "Yassuh,  cunnel,  suh.  A  mint  julep, 
suh?" 

Marigold:  "Please  don't  drink  all  twenty  of  them,  Etaoin. 
You  know  you  got  to  catch  them  rustlers  tonight." 

Etaoin :  "  'Them  rustlers,'  indeed.  Where  do  you  think  you 
are,  the  west?" 

Marigold:  "The  stage  directions  don't  say,  dear.  But  we're 
in  a  cavern." 

Ferbison :  "There  are  caverns  in  the  white  cliffs  of  Dover, 
what  ?  " 

Grimsley:  "I  like  taverns  better." 

Jasper  (quickly)  :  "Another  mint  julep,  Cunnel,  suh?" 

Grimsley:  "Stop  shouting,  all  of  you." 

(Continued  on  page  29) 
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1942,  kids,  and  things  are  look- 
in'  up.  Had  it  from  sources  in  the 
know  that  prospects  for  Allan 
Conwill,  Beta,  and  Georgia  Bay- 
less,  Pi  Phi,  are  rosy;  the  affair 
is  red-hot  and  the  chances  of  its 
reaching  the  pin  stage  after  Allan 
is  initiated  are  but  good. 

Chi  0  cats  are  talking  about  the 
whys  and  wherefores  of  the  Delt 
date  that  sister  Eileen  took  to 
their  formal  just  before  vacation. 
Seems  she  and  that  Phi  Psi  just  aren't 
going  around  together  now,  but  then, 
he's  nat'l  defencing  in  Washington  now. 

"delt  date"  reminds  us  of  the  slightly 
sickened  feeling  we  had  when  we  heard 
about  Fern  Wilson's  birthday  present 
from  those  boys.  Seems  they  presented 
her  with  some  miniature  unmentionables 
at  their  tea  dance  for  the  Gamma  Phis 
just  last  1941. 

And,  eh  gad,  the  pins  and  rings — 
can't  possibly  keep  up  with  the  times 
these  days.  But  'tis  fact  that  Chi  O's 
Betty  Bricker  and  pledge  sister  Sunny 
Wilson  have  gone  for  off-campus  Phi 
Gam  and  Beta  pins.  But,  yes,  the  real 
streak  of  lightning  pin  story  concerns 
Ann  Hahn,  Alpha  Chi  pledge,  who 
took  her  Pi  K  A  date's  pin  the  night 
of  their  formal  just  before  Christmas. 
But  tain't  all — 'cause  during  vacation 
said  Pi  K  pin  was  mailed  back  to  its 
owner  and  now  she  not  only  has  another 
pin,  from  back  home  we  presume,  BUT 
a  ring! 

Pete  Bernays,  you  sophistiphipsi, 
nasty  rumor  vouched  for  by  eye-witness 
accounts  has  it  that  you're  getting  all 
hot  over  an  Alpha  Chi,  too,  that  Alice 
Lieber,  we  mean.    True,  True? 

Yes,  but  yes,  THINGS  ARE  LOOK- 
ING UP. 

But  our  cat's  curiosity  is  getting  all 
muddled  trying  to  figure  out  those  two 
neophyte  B.  M.  0.  W.  C.  (Big  Men  on 
West  Campus)  Phi  Delt  pledges,  you, 
Hoel,  and  you,  Ingalls,  —  what's  the 
story  in  the  DG  house?  WE  saw  you 
out  at  Ma's  with  Williams  and  Hemp- 
hill the  night  before  the  DG  formal,  and 
WE  know  that  you  were  back  with  B.  J. 


FEATHERS 


Allen  and  Betty  Battjes  for  that  party- 
party.    Just  wondering,  that's  all. 

We  wanted  to  find  out  what  Kappa  is 
drawing  Tom  Faulkner,  Sigma  Chi, 
down  to  Butler  University  at  Indiana, 
but  we  did  forget  to  investigate.  Sad, 
but  then  we're  only  human,  even  if  we 
do  write  for  the  Parrot. 

Eddie  Firestone,  is  Lois  Emery, 
that  Theta  glamor-gal,  breaking  your 
heart  by  taking  Beta  Dick  Jaegar  to 
the  Theta  formal? 

Enjoyed  hearing  that  Marijane 
Hurja  made  a  hit  with  star-struck 
Charley,  doorman  at  the  Blackhawk. 
When  she  walked  out  the  door  after  the 
Florida  Unlimited  party  there,  Charley 
stepped  up  to  her,  held  out  his  little 
black  book  filled  with  autographs  of 
Hollywood's  great  and  other  notables, 
and  asked  her  please  to  sign  it  "To 
Charley."    Which  she  did. 

"Neat  trick  of  the  times" — what  we 
call  the  way  Phi  Gam  Russ  Downey 


;  Courtesy  Esqui 

"I  Said  No  .   .   .' 


pinned  Jane  Printy,  the  beau- 
teous brunette  Pi  Phi  pledge,  un- 
der Eddie  Barrett's  nose.  And, 
Russ,  with  you  playin'  drums  in 
Eddie's  band,  too! 

Over  the  morning  cup  of  cawfee 
we  heard  another  one  from  the  Pi 
Phi  house.  Concerns  Barbara 
Marshall  and  the  date  she  asked 
to  their  dance,  Dave  Pick.  He 
was  "sorry,"  but  he  knew  she 
asked  him  "just  out  of  politeness," 
so  he  couldn't  go.  So  the  "sisters" 
wrote  him  a  collective  letter,  imploring 
him  to  go — must  go,  in  fact.  So  he  did. 
Finis  is  not  yet,  hear,  hear — comes  the 
next  day  and  comes  also  a  huge  box  of 
candy  "for  the  girls."  From  Dave  Pick! 
Jimmy  Frid,  the  Alpha  Delts  think 
you're  getting  pretty  settled,  and  they 
aren't  going  to  be  too  surprised  to  hear 
of  HER  getting  a  ring.  Since  one  doesn't 
hang  his  pledge  pin,  you  know! 

Yes,  yes,  THINGS  ARE  LOOKIN' 
UP!! 

Big  Art  Wandke,  Sig  Nu,  has  made 
it  really  definite  with  Sis  Cowles  of  the 
beautiful  Pi  Phi  Cowles'.  Via  the  en- 
gagement-ring route,  which  seems  to 
have  been  the  route  to  take  this  Christ- 
mas. The  Wandke-Cowles  Combo  has 
plenty  of  company  in  the  betrothed 
class,  including,  incidentally,  nine 
( count  'em )    Delta  Gammas. 

Blue  skies  to  you,  Georg  Babbe,  you 
sweet,  beautiful  skiier  from  Great  Falls, 
Montana,  and  Mary  Ellen  Robinson, 
you  swell-girl  DG  blonde.  Georg's  silver 
skis  mean  a  lot  to  him,  but  then  we  know 
that  he  means  a  lot  to  you,  Mary  Ellen, 
so  we're  glad  to  hear  that  he's  trusted 
you  with  his  precious  honor  "skis." 

Not  to  the  pin  stage  yet,  but  red-hot 
romances,  really  goo'd.  are  those  Ted 
Esser-Sue  Hastings,  Ev  Walker- Jean 
Fitch  combos.  Phi  Delts  and  Kappas 
all. 

Sigma  Chi  Don  Buffmire  is  battling 
that  little  known  Notre  Dame  "Roger" 
for  the  hand  of  Theta  Queen  Nancy 
Berthold,  it  seems.  And  it  will  all 
come  out  in  the  wash,  we  spose. 
(Continued  on  page  29) 
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Squatter's  Rites 


<z. 


jING — went  the  bullet-shaped  bullet 
as  it  sang  its  way  over  the  misty  ground. 
Plur-rup — it  went  as  it  burrowed  deep 
into  the  heart  of  squat  Private  Ankers. 
"Oh,"  said  the  squat  private.  And  he 
sat  down  in  the  center  of  the  enemy 
front-line  and  proceeded  to  extract  the 
irritating  agent  with  his  right  thumb  and 
forefinger. 


by  Budd  Selz 

"Oh,  ha-ha-ha,"  gurgled  squat  Private 
Ankers,  as  he  examined  death's  little 
messenger  lying  slightly  flattened  on 
the  ground.  "There  seems  to  be  some 
mistake,"  he  explained  to  the  innate 
bullet  as  he  joggled  it  from  hand  to 
hand.  "There  seems  to  be  some  mistake 
on  your  part,"  he  repeated  dogmatical- 
ly,   "for    my    name    isn't   tatooed    any- 
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where  on  your  back.  In  fact,"  he  added, 
"you  have  someone  else's  name  entirely, 
and  I'm  afraid  you've  been  rather  care- 
less about  the  whole  matter." 

Squat  Private  Ankers  removed  the 
bullet  to  his  coat  pocket,  resolutely  got 
to  his  feet  and  started  off  for  enemy- 
headquarters,  waving  a  soiled  white 
handkerchief  as  he  went.  He  boggled 
through  mud.  Stumbled  over  felled 
trees.  Hurdled  barbed  wire.  And  chuck- 
led to  himself  all  the  way. 

Finally  he  arrived  at  the  enemy- 
trenches,  where  all  the  soldiers  were 
engaged  in  a  rousing  game  of  pinochle. 
And  they  stared  at  him.  And  wondered 
what  the  squat  enemy  private  was  doing 
behind  their  lines,  bleeding,  and  laugh- 
ing.   And  doing  both  so  profusely. 

But  squat  Private  Ankers  paid  them 
no  attention,  instead  setting  his  course 
for  the  general's  quarters  over  to  the 
left.  Where  he  knocked,  and  pounded, 
for  three  minutes  before  a  squat  general 
slyly  opened  the  door. 

"Hola!"  said  squat  Private  Ankers. 
"Hola!  Hola!"  he  said  in  his  most  im- 
pressive manner,  stomping  through  the 
door.  Then  he  proceeded  to  seat  his 
squat  self  on  the  squat  general's  squat 
desk,  and  again  began  chortling  noisily. 

"You  see,"  elucidated  the  squat  pri- 
vate, exposing  the  mottled  bullet  which 
had  again  began  to  hiss  furiously,  "it 
doesn't  have  my  name  on  it  at  all.  My 
name  is  Ankers.  This  says  Bankers.  So 
I  guess  it's  not  for  me." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  squat  Gen- 
eral Dankers.   And  died. 

"Well,"  chuckled  squat  Private  An- 
kers, as  he  climbed  back  over  barbed 
wire.  And  stumbled  over  felled  trees. 
And  boggled  through  mud.  And  bled. 
And  laughed.  Both  profusely.  "We  were 
both  squat." 
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A  CONSCIENTIOUS  MEMBER  OF 
THE  CLERGY,  who  counsels  students 
of  his  faith  here  at  Northwestern,  asked 
us  quite  seriously  to  what  we  ascribed 
the  general  atmosphere  of  morbidity  he 
found  in  a  certain  sorority.  We  won't 
mention  which  one,  but  the  Greek  letter, 
Gamma,  figures  rather  prominently  in 
its  name.  We  didn't  know  then  but  now 
we  think  of  a  reason.  One  of  the  sisters 
was  talking  about  the  Chirstmas  decora- 
tions. She  said  that  what  they  really 
wanted  to  have  were  Chirstmas  wreaths 
with  red  lights  in  the  middle  at  every 
window.  "But  you  know  what  people 
would  say,"  she  concluded  sadly.  O.K., 
Reverend,  there's  your  answer. 

WOULD  YOU  BE  INTERESTED  TO 
KNOW  that  there  used  to  be  a  cafeteria 
in  the  basement  of  University  Hall?  It 
was  furnished  with  one  armed  chairs  of 
the  sort  affected  by  Thompson's  restau- 
rants, and  was  located  in  the  section 
now  occupied  by  the  explosive  labora- 
tory and  the  women's  locker  room.  The 
years  have  brought  their  changes.  Pro- 
fessors now  complain  about  the  flavor 
of  the  chemical  experiments  where  they 
used  to  savor  the  smell  of  stew. 

MAYBE  WE'RE  NO  ONE  TO 
WHINE  ABOUT  BAD  TASTE,  and 
we're  just  as  patriotic  as  the  next  one, 

JANUARY,        1942 


but  it  has  seemed  to  us  that  a  good  deal 
of  professional  flag  waving  goes  on  in 
rather  deplorable  taste.  The  reason  it 
gets  by  is  that  people  dislike  being 
thought  unenthusiastic  about  national 
defense,  and  feel  that  expressing  them- 
selves as  being  displeased  by  any  of  its 
aspects  shows  them  as  unconcerned  with 
the  whole.  That's  our  stand,  FBI;  come 
and  get  us.  Anyway,  the  offensive  odor 
in  our  nose  comes  mainly  from  popular 
songs.  'God  Bless  America'  was  the 
first,  and  its  snivveling  emotion  was 
bad  enough.  Now  there  has  sprung  up 
a  wave  of  Mother  Songs,  whose  emo- 
tions sound  not  only  a  coy  note,  but. 
it  seems  to  us,  a  false  one  as  well. 
There  was  'Ma,  I  Miss  Your  Apple  Pie', 
and  after  that,  'Dear  Mom'.  A  week  or 
so  ago  we  heard  one  which  now  tops  our 
List  of  Nauseating  Lyrics.  Since  we're 
originally  from  California,  we  have 
never  had  high  regard  for  the  little 
yellow  men,  but  one  part  of  'Good-bye, 
Mama,  I'm  Off  to  Yokahama'  really 
gets  us.  "We  will  never  get  no  ease," 
it  says,  in  effect,  "until  we  get  those 
Japs  down  on  their  Japa  knees."  Oh 
well,  kiss  me,  Maw,  and  slip  a  couple 
of  your  good  old  fashioned  cookies  in 
my  pack;  I'm  off  with  the  true  blue 
fellas,  rickey-tickey. 
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PROFILE    WITH    TWO    EYES 

(Continued  from  page  11) 

life  has  changed — since  Kay  George  was  a  sophomore  in  the 
student  body.  At  that  time,  there  were  no  sorority  houses. 
Upper  classmen  who  were  fortunate  lived  in  the  coveted 
WiUard  Hall. 

"A  fraternity  pin  meant  engagement  and  probable  marriage 
then,"  she  reflected,  " — not  just  a  hands-off  proclamation  to 
the  other  men."  Few  and  far  between  were  the  serenades 
underneath  Willard  windows.  Sorority  chapter  meetings  were 
held  on  the  fourth  floor,  and  dinners  were  held  at  town  girls' 
houses. 

There  was  an  entire  institution  at  that  time  which  has  not 
come  down  to  the  present  day.  Friday  afternoon  cozies — now 
of  the  remembered  past — were  at  their  height  then.  As  near 
as  we  can  tell,  a  Friday  afternoon  cozy  was  a  sort  of  rose- 
colored  'bull  session'  over  a  cup  of  chocolate  or  a  pan  of 
fudge.  Evidently,  women  had  ample  time  for  this  sort  of 
thing.  With  a  war  going  on,  the  junior  and  senior  men  were 
scarce  upon  the  campus.  In  the  present  war  years,  it  is  not 
at  all  unlikely  that  some  such  thing  may  return  to  the  North- 
western campus.  In  view  of  recent  changes,  however,  it  is 
possible  that  if  such  a  thing  as  the  Friday  afternoon  cozy  ever 
did  return  it  would  be  metamorphized  beyond  recognition. 


P  a  s  e      24 


With  the  intended  changes  to  the  quarter  system,  her  time  is 
even  more  taken  up  than  before.  She  is  somewhat  of  a  movie 
fan,  but  cannot  find  time  to  see  many.  However,  a  Theatre 
Guild  ticket  necessitates  her  abandoning  duties  for  an  occa- 
sional matinee.  She  has  always  wanted  a  pet  around  her 
home;  a  dog  or  a  cat  or  even  love  birds.  But  the  homey 
dwelling  in  Chicago  where  Miss  George  and  her  father  'keep 
house'  is  empty  so  much  of  the  time  that  a  third  party — one 
from  the  lower  animal  kingdom — might  feel  decidedly  neg- 
lected.  "I've  never  even  had  a  gold  fish,"  she  said. 

Queried  as  to  any  spectacular  events  in  her  life,  Miss 
George  wrinkled  her  brow  and  looked  thoughtfully  at  the 
ceiling  for  a  moment.    "I  was  robbed  once,"  she  said. 

It  seems  that  one  fine  day  her  usually  empty  home  had 
visitors.  She  has  since  decided  that  it  was  a  duet  burglary- 
While  one  thief  sat  leisurely  on  the  sofa  (having  fun,  no 
doubt)  coaxing  pennies  from  her  pig  bank,  the  other  searched 
her  wardrobe. 

Miss  George  has  also  decided  that  the  latter  was  a  female 
Raffles,  because  she  took  only  the  cream  of  the  crop,  including 
a  new  fur  coat. 

There  is  only  one  fear  she  holds  concerning  the  theft: 
"I'm  so  afraid,"  said  Katherine  George,  "that  the  fur  coat 
will  wear  out,  and  she  will  come  back  and  take  the  one  I 
bought  to  replace  it." 

PURPLE       PARROT 


PRINTERS 

OF 

THE  PURPLE  PARROT 

Quality    Printing    Since 

1847 

Wisconsin    Cuneo    Press 

Inc. 

4400  N.  Port  Washington 

Rd. 

Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

PHOTO    COPIES 

Birth  Certificates,  Letters, 
Documents,  etc. 


APPLICATION 
PHOTOS 

For  all  branches  of  the  serv- 
ice, job  appHcations,  citizen- 
ship, and  passports. 


Evanston 

Photographic 

Service 

1854   Sherman   Avenue 

Evanston 

Greenleaf  8871 


[Please  Send  fiiy 
(glomes  to 

NELSON 


LAUNDRY 

AND 

Dry  Cleaning 


1014  Davis 

St. 
Uni.  0420 


Bulbous,  energetic,  Jack  Fahey 
writes  for  pleasure,  business,  seldom 
gets  paid  for  it.  Once,  while  in  Seat- 
tle, he  borrowed  personal  stationery 
from  personal  friend,  Bing  Crosby. 
Chortles  Fahey:  "We're  friends.  I 
can  wrap  Crosby  around  my  little 
finger."  Fahey's  little  finger  is  short, 
almost  pudgy. 

As  a  writer,  Fahey  exhibits  a  terse, 
well-mannered  style.  Lucid,  expres- 
sive, his  writing  shows  years  of  con- 
stant practice.  Laughs  Fahey:  "I  con- 
fuse people,  I'm  so  young."  Modest 
in  everything,  actually  is  graduate 
of  Gonzaga  L^niversity,  and  now 
working  towards  master's  degree  in 
journalism. 

For  contribution  to  this  PARROT 
issue,  Fahey  writes  of  colleges,  de- 
fense on  their  campuses.  Working 
with  a  subject  close  to  his  interests, 
Fahey  spent  countless  hours  survey- 
ing newspapers,  magazines,  campus 
publications,  drinking  coffee.  For 
result  of  his  efforts  see  INFO,  pp. 
7-11. 
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place  called  The  New  Club 
Lisa.  There's  a  bar  out  front,  and  cops 
spaced  at  two  yard  intervals.  Round 
back,  however,  is  the  dance  floor  and 
a  hot  colored  band.  The  floor  show 
is  not  quite  up  to  the  par  of  the  one 
at  the  Grand  Terrace,  but  it  does  all 
right  for  itself.  Bad  on  liquor,  but 
definitely  James  Farrellish  as  far  as 
atmosphere  goes.  Drop  in  some  night, 
and  you're  liable  to  find  Canada  Lee. 
star  of  ISative  Son,  in  a  real  suit  of 
clothes. 


)     TFyo,, 


furor  about  Clarence  Day's 
Life  With  Father  that  few  people 
get  around  to  saying  anything 
about  his  This  Simian  World, 
which  is  much  funnier  although 
in  a  different  way.  Taking  the 
assumption  that  present  day  man 
is  descended  from  monkeys,  Day 
tries  to  imagine  what  the  world 
would  be  like  if  man  had  evolved 
instead  from  cats  or  horses  or 
even  elephants.  It's  a  thin  vol- 
ume that  would  take  you  about 
an  hour  by  Liberty's  reading 
time,  and  there  aren't  many  big 
words  in  it,  so  you're  sure  to 
like  it,  you  ape. 


IF  you're  out  driving  around  some 
day,  you  could  drop  into  the 
Palwaukee  Bar  out  at  Palwaukee 
Airport  which  is  out  northwest 
somewhere.  After  you've  sat  there 
a  little  while  you'll  begin  to  feel  like 
something  right  out  of  a  movie. 
People  sit  around  and  play  poker 
and  talk  about  packing  parachutes, 
and  drop  winds,  and  dead  sticks 
and  lots  of  other  things  you  can't 
understand.     It    all    sounds    terribly 

'.,  and  you  will  leave  feeling 

ly  contemporary. 


0 
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.J  TT'S  too  bad  if  you  didn't  get  to  see  TwcX 
/  *-  Faced  Woman  with  Garbo  and  Melvyn' 
Douglas  doing  an  encore  in  the  IVinotchka 
vein.  The  studio  has  called  it  back  now 
for  a  remake — seems  it  was  banned  in 
most  states  and  heavily  censored  even  in 
broad-minded  places  like  New  York  and 
Chicago.  And  while  they  were  censoring 
they  should  have  cut  those  shots  of  Garbo 
in  a  bathing  suit.  Hepburn  can  get  away 
with  it  maybe,  but  not  Garbo.  Even  so 
Tiro  Faced  Woman  in  its  short-lived 
career  was  one  of  the  year's  best  come- 
dies, and  a  sign  that  the  current  trend  is 
toward  sophistication — risque  sophistica- 
tion— or  are  they  synonymous?  Especially 
fine  is  the  scene  in  which  Douglas  hauls 
off  and  gently  calls  Garbo  a  trollop. 


VT^OU  ought  to  get  over  and  see  the  movies  that 
-■■  are  being  run  these  afternoons  in  the  speech 
assembly.  They  are  issued  by  the  New  York  Mu- 
seum of  Modern  Art  and  they  are  all  excellent 
bits  in  their  own  right  even  though  some  of  the 
techniques  are  a  little  dated.  The  series  started 
out  with  a  mystery  film  and  will  wind  up  with 
Duck  Soup   with   the   redoubtable    Marx   Brothers. 


ny> 


WW 


'T'HEN  there's  the  Kungsholm  and  to  hell  with  the  smorgasbord.  What 
■'-  we're  talking  about  is  the  drinks.  Thev  serve  one  of  the  best  and 
most  potent  Martinis  in  town,  and  in  addition  that  something  called 
Aquavit,'  a  kind  of  Swedish  schnapps.  It  puts  vodka  to  shame  and 
forces  you  to  eat  for  self-preservation.  Also  worth  knowing  about  is 
their  Swedish  Punch,  that  is,  if  you  like  after  dinner  liqueurs,  and  a 
little  combination  of  Scotch  and  Swedish  honev  that  has  a 
not  even  going  to  try  to  remember.    Not  all  at  once,  deerie. 


name  we  re 
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WE'D  like  to  recommend  two  places 
of  Teutonic  tone  where  you  can 
still  go  without  brandine  yourself  as 
an  enemy  alien.  Both  are  old  estab- 
lished Chicago  institutions,  and  have 
weathered  the  Kaiser,  von  Hindenburg, 
and,  should  be.  Hitler.  One  is  the 
/Vort/i  Star,  on  upper  Clark,  which 
deals  in  the  wonderful  heavy  food  and 
old  world  atmosphere  which  are  both 
but  a  rosy  memory  to  Germanic  Eu- 
rope. It's  not  a  fancy  place,  but  the 
meals  are  wonderful.  So,  for  that  mat- 
ter, are  a  number  of  items  at  the  Berg 
hoff,  on  Adams  street,  which,  how 
ever,  features  that  fine  brand  of  beer 
Good  place  for  a  quick,  substantial 
lunch. 


this  week.  From  good  to  bad, 
we  mean.  All  to  the  good  is  'The 
Maltese  Falcon,'  one  of  Dashiell 
Hammett's  old  stories,  whipped 
into  exciting  shape,  and  put 
across  beautifully  in  a  rather 
horrifying  way.  That's  O.K.,  be- 
cause it's  supposed  to  be  a  thrill- 
er. You  should  see  it.  Just  to 
prove  how  wrong  Hollywood  can 
be,  the  other  opus  on  the  bill  is 
a  repulsive  item  called  'Smilin' 
Through.'  The  Gene  Raymond 
family  is  featured.  Jeannette  and 
Eugene  appear  "for  the  first 
time  on  the  screen  together."  If 
Miss  MacDonald  and  he  live  like 
that  at  home,  he  must  have  mar- 
ried her  for  her  money.  Honest, 
people,  it's  a  stinker.  Call  up  the 
management,  and  find  out  the 
starting  times  so  you  can  miss  it. 
You'll  be  sorry  if  you  don't. 
Peevew ! 
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FOR  THE  CORNIEST  BAND  AND 
SHOW  in  this  hemisphere,  some- 
time when  you're  feeling  real  nasty, 
drop  up  to  the  Limehouse  on  Howard 
street.  Order  some  Chinese  brandy,  a 
mess  of  chicken  sub  gum,  and  settle 
down  to  be  amazed  at  what  orientals 
think  occidentals  like  in  the  way  of 
entertainment.  While  we're  on  the 
subject,  did  you  ever  eat  at  the  Man- 
darin on  Randolph  in  Chicago?  Used 
to  be  that  they  had  an  organist  there 
who  played  mainly  Spanish  music. 
Truly  a  gastronomic  and  musical  melt- 
ing pot.    Both  ways. 


ECOMMENDED  FOR  LATE 
LISTENING  while  you're 
studying  for  finals  is  the  Milk- 
man's Serenade  on  WMAQ. 
Starts  at  one  o'clock  in  the 
morning  and  runs  until  Uncle 
Norman's  program  for  the  Choo- 
choo.  At  two,  they  have  a  charm- 
ing feature  called  'The  Hour  of 
Com,'  and  at  three,  symphonic 
music.  Four  o'clock — well,  we 
haven't  listened  that  late  yet. 
News  bulletins  on  the  hour,  and 
the  whole  business  in  a  light 
manner  that  clicks  most  of  the 
time. 


INEVITABLY,   someone   asks   us   about 
Chicago    Burlesque.     Ok,    this    is    the 

slory.  There  is  one  big  place,  the  Rialto. 

It    shows    roadshow    productions,    inter- 
spersed with  local  stomach  heavings.    It 
hows    movies,    some    of   which    are 

surprisingly      good,      being      considered 

filler,   and   therefore   often   made   up   of 

foreign   films,   which   are  a   drug   on   the 

market  no  matter  how  well  filmed.    The 

pictures  bore  the  Rialto  patrons,  who 
immediately  perk  up  when 
the  thin  line  of  untalent- 
ed,  skinny,  or  overplump 
crones  jar  onto  the  stage. 
The  comedy's  corny,  the 
routines  are  spiritless,  and 
the  strip  teases  are  a 
fraud.  No  nekkid  women. 
Junior — you  might  as  well 
resign  yourself  to  that.  The  other  burly 
!s  the  Gem,  which  has  the  same  sort  of 
thing,  set  even  lower  in  entertainment 
value.  At  the  Gem,  of  course,  you  can 
buv  candy  you  wouldn't  dare  eat,  for  the 
sake  of  the  prize  going  along  with  it. 
The  prize  will  disappoint  you.  Any  other 
Chicago  burlesque  houses  are  to  be 
avoided  as  you'd  avoid  the  plague. 
Mainly  because  you  might  quite  con- 
ceivably catch   it   there. 


f 


that  you'll  be  up  at 
Lake  Geneva  across  the  border  one  of 
these  days  to  be  doing  some  skating  or 
ice  boating.  Before  going  home,  stop  in 
at  the  Gargoyle  which  is  located  in  a 
stone  house  right  on  the  main  drag. 
They've  got  wonderful  beer  which  is  made 
right  near  Lake  Geneva  besides  serving 
all  the  food  that  Wisconsin  is  famous  for. 
And  you'd  swear  their  roquefort  is  im- 
ported.   It  ain't. 
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so  THIS  WAS  FLORIDA! 


Popiilarily  Ff  iitners  Bob  fiontuan  imd  Marijane  Hurja — and  friend- 
ut  Tropical  Park,  Florida 


s 


ITTING  BESIDE  Marijane  Hurja 
on  the  beach  under  a  pahn  tree  down 
in  Florida,  I  reflected  on  what  a  mag- 
nificent night  it  was  for  four  o'clock  in 
the  morning.  Bob  Bowman  was  behind 
another  tree,  out  of  sight,  drinking 
cocoanut  milk  out  of  a  cocoanut.  A  full 
moon  was  high  in  the  sky,  and  the  waves 
rolled  leisurely  here  and  there  along 
the  shore. 

"And  have  you  had  any  pick-ups?"  I 
asked,  jealously  wondering  how  that 
situation  was  down  in  Florida. 

"Oh,  definitely!"  came  the  cheerful 
reply.  Marijane  smiled  brightly.  Bob 
Bowman  peeked  out  from  behind  his 
tree,  his  mouth  rimmed  in  white.  "Ev- 
erything was  simply  marvelous,"  she 
went  on.    "That's  all  I  can  say." 

"Then  you'd  say  it's  true  what  they 
say  about  Florida?"  I  was  busy  taking 
notes.    This  was  my  first  interview. 

"Yes,  everything!  We've  had  a  won- 
derful time.  New  Year's  morning  we 
went  to  the  races  at  Tropical  Park.  I 
mentally  bet  on  a  horse,  and  he  won, 
with  tremendous  odds.  He  was  a  long 
shot,  and  I'm  so  mad  I  didn't  reallv 
bet." 

I  laughed  and  Bob  Bowman  choked 
behind  the  tree. 

"We've  hardly  slept  at  all  .  .  .  about 


two  hours  a  night  in  between  things.  I 
guess  we  went  mainly  on  our  imagina- 
tion most  of  the  time.  But  we  hated  to 
sleep    for   fear   of  missing  something." 

"So  your  days  were  really  filled." 

"Goodness,  yes.  We  spent  a  day  in 
one  of  those  Cabaiia  places  .  .  .  lots  of 
little  houses  on  the  beach  by  the  ocean. 
We  had  a  grand  day  swimming  in  the 
sun.  At  night  we  went  to  the  Royal 
Palm  club.  We  ended  up  just  half  un- 
der the  table."    She  laughed. 

"And  how  is  Florida  on  defense?" 
National  defense  was  on  my  mind. 

"Soldiers,  sailors  everywhere.  Ma- 
rines, too.  I  sure  had  to  be  on  my 
guard."  Bob  Bowman  smiled  around 
the  tree.  He  walked  over  towards  us, 
wiping  the  milk  from  his  mouth. 

"We  really  had  a  wonderful  time," 
they  both  said,  smiling  at  each  other. 
"We  both  really  had  loads  of  fun  .  .  . 
thanks  to  the  Illinois  Central  and  all  of 
you  at  the  Parrot." 

I  put  my  notebook  back  in  my  pocket 
and  headed  for  the  plane  that  was  to 
take  me  back  to  Evanston. 

"Gee,"  I  said  to  myself.  "I  wish  I 
could  have  gone  to  Florida,  too!" 

—Bill  Otto 


INFO  .  .  .  (continued  from  p.  10) 

Women  trained  in  electronics  or  as 
radio  technicians  will  be  gobbled  up. 
Looking  ahead,  Wellesley  began  its  radio 

cours?  in  1917. 

Do  You  Want  to  Be  a  War  Bride? 

]\Icre  than  50  girls  on  Xorthwestern's 
ccmpus  said  yes  over  Christmas  vacation. 
T'hey  se^m  to  have  a  lot  of  good  reasons 
f">r  it.  E  :purgated  from  hen-sessions  on 
*he  subject  are  the  following  arguments 
for  and  against  making  definite  attach- 
m:nts  in  these  troubled  times: 

FOR: 

The  Epicurean  attitude  that  some 
time  together  is  better  than  the  possibil- 
ity of  none  at  all.  If  he  goes  to  war, 
problems  are  postponed.  If  he  doesn't, 
"we'll  work  it  out  somehow."  Happy 
self-delusion  on  a  mere  probability  that 
husbands  will  return  after  the  crisis  is 
over. 

A  bird  in  hand  is  worth  any  number 
of  post-war  possibilities — or,  men  left 
after  a  war  are  often  not  so  desirable  to 
marry. 

Formerly,  to  get  the  man  out  of  the 
draft.  Now  past  history,  but  still  dis- 
cussed in  the  light  of  possible  "respon- 
sibilities" which  may  be  a  protection  for 
the  man  in  some  cases. 

Marriage  gives  moral  courage  to  both 
the  man  and  woman  in  the  face  of  ex- 
treme mental  and  physical  strain. 

Love — and  disregard  of  any  rational- 
ism at  all. 

AGAINST: 

Because  of  poor  financial  conditions, 
the  couple  might  not  be  married  under 
normal  circumstances.  War  marriage 
may  throw  the  woman  entirely  on  her 
own  resources  (for  the  rest  of  her  life  in 
case  of  mortal  casualty  to  the  man)  or 
force  her  to  depend  on  the  support  of 
her  family. 

Physical  or  mental  injury  to  the  man 
would  involve  heavy  responsibility  to  be 
thrown  on  the  shoulders  of  the  woman 
after  the  war. 

Chance  of  casualty  to  the  man  is  a 
greater  emotional  strain,  during  the  war, 
on  married  people. 

Uncertain  conditions  and  rapid 
changes  in  time  of  war  often  alter,  fun- 
damentally, the  mental  outlook  and  per- 
sonality of  people,  making  the  marriage 
less  desirable  after  the  war. 

LTncertainty  about  the  desire  to  be 
married  is  unnaturally  increased  or  de- 
creased by  war,  instead  of  being  reason- 
ably considered. 

Love — becomes  completely  irrational 
during  stress  of  war  times.  Bad  to  take 
such  a  definite  step  as  marriage  in  the 
face  of  great  emotional  turmoil  and 
economic  instability. 
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TALE  FEATHERS— 

(Continued  from  page  21) 

And  Lore!  Stapley  passed  the  cigars 
in  the  Alpha  Delt  house  for  pinning  a 
home-town  sweetie  from  Phoenix,  Ariz. 
Were  they  good  cigars? 

Gadzooks,  many  twosomes,  many 
prospects  this  '42! 

But  lest  we  forget,  before  you  throw 
away  that  fall  and  winter  catalogue 
from  "old  faithful"  Sears,  don't  miss 
page  490.  Just  to  let  you  in  on  the 
thrill,  it's  the  Greek-god  Delt,  R.  Cobb, 
and  in  the  most  popular  style  of  under- 
thingies,  too. 

Bob  Bohrer,  your  brothers  are 
slightly  gaga  over  your  Casanova  tend- 
encies on  the  south  quads.  The  Chi  0, 
Kappa  Delt,  houses  and  Chapin  Hall  is 
the  way  rumor  has  it. 

Last  fag  just  burnt  out — we  come  to 
the  paid  commercial. 

(CUT  TO  MOURNFUL  HOWL.) 

What  won't  your  best  friends  tell  you? 
Is  your  heartthrob  crossing  you  up  or 
pulling  cheap  tricks?  Have  you  turned 
out  to  be  a  joker? 

The  Hermit  knows,  and  so  do  we. 

And  maybe  we'll  tell,  too! 


MOANING  AS   A  LONESOME 

SWAN 

(Continued  from  page  12) 
lost     generation;     they're     killing     us; 
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590   DIVERSEY   PARKWAY 


940   RUSH   STREET 
1435   E.   51st  STREET 

(Piceadillv   Hotel) 


For  your 

^^Finar'  relaxation 

Stop  in  at  the  sign  of  fine,  good  food  served 

in  double  quick  time. 
Order    your    favorite    snack,    and    enjoy    an 

atmosphere  sublime. 
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NOTHING!' 


crushing  the  poetry  out  of  us.    I  hate 
their  guts,  Ferbeson.    And  what  do  we 
do?  .  .  . 
I'll  answer  that.    (Tensely  I     Nothing  . 

Ferbeson:  "46,  47,  48,  bingo!" 

Marigold  (looking  out  the  window)  :  "There  goes  Sonni 
Weltanshaung.  That  kid's  loaded,  Ferb.  He's  brittle  and  his 
voice  is  always  around  .  .  .  he's  a  blade  of  grass  careening. 
He  must  be  for  that  is  the  way  it  is."  (She  puts  down  a 
volume  of  Saroyan.) 

Etaoin  (entering  and  standing  very  close  to  Marigold)  : 
"I'm  from  the  Lending  Library.  Has  anyone  .  .  ."  (He  stops 
as  Marigold  shoots  him  twelve  times  in  the  belly  muttering: 
"Capitalist,  capitalist,  capitalist."  (Clutching  at  a  volume  of 
Clifford  Odets)   "Besides — "   (She  pauses.) 

Marigold:  "You're  standing  on  my  foot." 

Etaoin:  "Well,  you  can't  live  forever."  (Dies.) 


:RI  DAN       ROAD 

IVE  FROM   EVANSTON 


CHICAGO 

AMPLE  PARKING  SPACE 


(Continued  from  page  12) 
Jasper   (sullenly)  :  "You  all's  an  ornery  lot,  you  is." 
Marigold:  "How  about  them  rustlers?" 
Etaoin:  "What  have  they  been  rustling?" 
Ferbison:  "The  miner's  daughter,  Clementine,  what?" 
Grimsley:  "She  had  large  feet,  didn't  she?" 
Jasper:  "That  ain't  all."    (Happily.) 
Marigold:  "Why,  Jasper,  you  leering  old  satyrs!" 
Jasper:  "A  little  moah  mint,  suh?" 
Etaoin:  "If  that  shoe  fits  you.  Marigold,  life  is  not  worth 

living.    Clementine  is  gone  but  not  forgotten.    Let   me  try 

ir,  on." 

Marigold:  "Please.    It's  my  foot!" 

Etaoin:  "Well,  you  cant  live  forever."    (Dies.) 
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YOUR  OWN 

FRATERNITY  JEWELRY 

The  crest  of  your  fraternity  or  sorority  can  be 
attached  permanently  without  delay  to  any  ar- 
ticle of  jewelry  as  is  illustrated.  You  can  select 
from  a  wide  display  of  ladies'  compacts,  lockets, 
and  bracelets  or  of  gentlemen's  signet  rings  and 
wrist  bands.   Each  crest  attached  is  one  dollar. 

And  after  initiation,  the  new  members  may 
order  their  pins  from  our  stock  at  any  time  con- 
venient to  them. 

Olsen  &  Ebann 

JEWELRY  COMPANY 

ON  DAVIS  BETWEEN  CHICAGO  AND  ORRINGTON 


lE^Stevens^ 

STATE  STREET  CHICAGO 

Downstairs  at  Stevens 


i>( 


'Whirlwinds" 

Slick  sicating  togs  with 
a  professional  look 

You'll  find  the  going  smooth  in 
these  anywhere!  Simple,  wear- 
able sports  separates  —  stream- 
lined and  functional.  Trim  cot- 
ton poplin  jacket  keeps  you 
warm  and  dry.  Red  or  Blue,  12 
to  18.  Warm  Grey  skating  skirt 
shows  its  bright  Red  lining 
when  you  whirl.  Sizes  24  to  30. 
Boxy  wool  "Campus  Flicker" 
slipover  you'll  wear  with  other 
things  too!  Red,  White,  Natu- 
ral, Blue,  Maize  or  Sea  Green. 
34  to  40. 

Jacket  —  S'"" 
Shirt  —  3'* 
Sweater  —  S'" 

Downstairs  Sport  Shop 

Chas.  A.  Stevens  &  Co. 
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"One  PictureXpresses 
10,000  Words" 


You  may  be  planning 
to  enter  the  armed 
services.  If  so  others 
close  to  you  will  want 
a  really  fine  photo- 
graph to  remember 
you  by 

Eugene  L.  Ray 

Northwestern's 
Official  Photographer 


1606  Chicago 


Uni.  2388 


Elmer  brought  her  Van  Gogh  prints, 
Peter  brought  a  big  bouquet, 

Roger  brought  her  Pep-O-Mints 
And  took  her  breath  away. 


Xtrni  Jl  T         Kvervb<„lv-.  breath  offends 
MUKAL:    and  ,.,«„.  Le,  me  Save^-v 


d  frenhen  your  breath  aftei 


A    BOX   OF    LIFE 

SAVERS  FOR 

THE  BEST 

WISECRACK! 


What  is  the  best  joke 
that  you  heard  on  the 
campus  this  week?  For 
the  best  line  submitted 
each  month,  there  will 
be  a  free  award  of  an 
attractive  cellophane- 
wrapped  assortment  of 
all  the  Life  Saver  Fla- 
vors. Jokes  will  be 
judged  by  the  editors 
of  this  publication. 


OF 

COURSE 

GO 

to  the 


VILLA 
DEMETRE 

1657  Sheridan  Road 
WILMETTE,  ILLINOIS 


Famous  for  delicious  barbecued 
chicken  and  hamburgers.  Meet  your 
friends  at  the  beautiful  Spanish 
Villa  after  school,  the  dance  or  the 
theatre. 


I'll  Meet  You 
at 

DEMETRE'S 


$  CASH  $ 

for  your 

Text  Books 

don't  wait, 

bring  in  your 

Text  Books 

Highest  Cosh  Prices 

Paid 

At  the 

Northwestern 
Student 

CO-OP 

1726  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 

THE  ORIGINAL  STUDENT  CO-OP 


JANUARY 


19  4  2 
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THE  MUSKRAT  WHO  HAD  FAULTY  VISION 

With  Apologies  to  James   Thurber 

Once  there  was  a  niuskrat  who  had  faulty  vision. 

He  continually  walked  into  electric  fans  or  other  muskrats;  and  although  he 
came  from  a  very  fine  line,  was  forced  to  take  up  menial  labor.  This  developed 
his  muscles,  but  made  him  a  bit  of  a  dud  as  far  as  women  went. 

At  his  club,  some  of  the  muskrats  who  were  known  about  town  as  roues  and 
cared  little  for  the  feelings  of  others,  used  to  laugh  drunkenly  and  say  to  each 
other:  "Ed  sure  is  a  dimwit.    He  can't  see  his  hand  before  his  face." 

One  day  some  vainglorious  Egrets  who  lived  nearby,  attacked  a  group  of 
muskrats  who  lived  out  on  the  edge  of  town  in  a  place  called  Pear  Hollow,  killing 
all  but  one,  a  muskrat  named  Frank  Wheeler. 

The  following  day  the  papers  were  full  of  the  outrage  and  at  the  club  all  the 
muskrats  went  around  drinking  and  saying:  "Remember  Pear  Hollow!"  Ed  didn't 
say  anything  because  his  eyes  had  got  so  bad  that  he  did  not  read  the  paper  any 
more.  Before  long  all  the  wild  young  muskrats  were  up  and  about,  anxiously 
preserving  the  muskrat  way  of  life. 

In  the  meantime  Ed  got  a  job  with  a  good  salary  listening  for  Egrets  with  an 
Egret-Detector,  and  in  time  married  one  of  the  prettiest  muskrats  in  town  because 
all  the  other  muskrats  were  gone. 

Moral:  Seeing  may  be  believing,  but  it's  not  1-B. 


WE  OF  THIS  department  would  like  you  to  know  that,  no  matter 
what  you  may  have  been  thinking  about  us,  we  have  not  been 
unaware  about  what  is  going  on  in  the  world.  We  have  been  think- 
ing about  it  as  much  as  the  next  person,  and  more  than  some.  In 
proof  of  this,  in  a  solid  way,  we  offer  this  graph  in  hope  that  it 
may  throw  a  little  light  on  the  way  things  have  been  goin.  (often 
spelled  going.)  Our  board  of  statistical  experts  and  Dick  Blake 
worked  out  the  figures  and  we,  ourselves  were  allowed  to  draw  the 
lines. 


tff/a^^li 


It  isn't  enough  that  we  should  have  to 
confront  Brenda  Starr  every  Sunday  be- 
ing a  combination  Dick  Tracy,  Super- 
man, and  Ann  Sheridan.  It  isn't  enough 
that  a  group  of  infants  barely  able  to 
toddle  should  vocally  know^  the  capital 
of  the  British  Honduras  or  the  number 
of  grams  in  a  ton  over  the  radio.  One 
would  think  that  these  constant  re- 
minders of  our  own  inadequacies  would 
be  aplenty,  as  they  say. 

But  no.  Some  nefarious  ofifshoot  of 
the  Benet-Simon  "And  what  is  YOUR 
I.Q.  hummmmmm?"  outfit  keeps  prod- 
ding us  with  nauseating  regularity  in 
almost  any  copy  of  almost  any  national 
publication. 

Are  You  A  Business  Success? 
Will  You  Make  A  Good  Mate? 
Etcetcetc. 

And  all  with  questions  following,  and 
each  more  discouraging  than  the  last. 
So  now  for  the  benefit  of  those  superior 
fellows  who  write  them  we  will  under- 
take to  answer  their  questions  and  have 
done  with  it. 

1 .  Do  you  find  it  easier  to  nork  in 
a  group,  or  are  you  at  you  best  when 
alone?  Ans.  We  find  it  easier  not 
to  work  at  all. 

2.  Do  you  leave  everything  to  the 
last  minute,  or  do  you  plan  your  work? 
Ans.  We  might  say:  See  Question 
one,  but  we  prefer  to  handle  this 
in  another  way.  \^'e  leave  every- 
thing until  the  last  minute  hoping 
against  hope  that  someone  else  will 
do  it.  In  case  they  don't  and  it 
looks  as  though  there  may  be 
trouble,  WE  usually  run  away. 

3.  Do  you  believe  that  there  is  a 
place  for  everything  and  everything 
should  be  in  i/s  place?  Ans.  Of  course, 
stupid.  But  our  particular  place 
for  things  happens  to  be  wherever 
anything  is,  if  you  follow  that. 

So  there.  This  may  give  you  a  gen- 
eral idea  how-  We  would  handle  this 
problem.  There  still  remains  the  ques- 
tion of  how  to  look  like  Brenda  Starr. 
This  is  harder. 
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^       poM'N  ill  our  Kiiirdy  wool  js^abariline  »iki  siiii. 
Navy  with  red  wool  flaniiH  lining  and  piping.      Sizes  12  <o  20.  'S^a. 
Matching  ski  eap,  $1.95.       ^Hatching  mittens.  $1.95.       Fourth  Floor. 


HE 

Doubles 

/  in       . 

Danger ! 

STUNT   ACE   MALCOLM   POPE,  WHO   DOUBLES 

FOR   THE   STARS,   CRASHED   THE   MOVIES 

AT  60   MILES   AN    HOUR 


MALCOLM  POPE,  %M3nt  Ace 


The  smoke  of  slower-burning  Camels  contains 

than  the  average  of  the  4  other  larg- 
est-sailing brands  tested— less  than 
any  of  them— according  to  indepen- 
dent scientific  tests  o/  the  smoke  it- 
self! The  smoke's  the  thing! 

CAMEL 

THE   CIGARiJTE   OF 
COSTLIER   TOBACCOS 


BY  BURNING  25%  SLOWER  than  the  aver- 
age of  the  4  other  largest-selling  brands  tested 
—  slower  than  any  of  them  — Camels  also  give 
you  a  smoking  plus  equal,  on   the  average,   to 


5 


EXTRA  SMOKES 
PER  PACK! 


